WHICH ONE 
OF US 1S GONNA, 
CUT THE GIZZARD 

OUTA THIS 
SEXIST PIG 7? FF 


NLL DO TH’ 
HONORS, 
SISTER! 


HIYAL MY NAME'S —— YAH, MON... DIS 16 SOME 
GI AN! THIS 15 TV. We DA.” NS UGLY COMIX WE GOT FER Yuz 
GUYS WHAT WROTE AN’ DREW TH \\ DIS TIME... THE CAKED OUT RESIDUES 
D SHIT YOU'RE ABOUT TO OF TWO CREEPS WHAT TAKES 
READ! TAKE A GOOD LOOK Ss LIFE SERIOUS ! | MEAN, 
KID005, ‘CAUSE THE WAY | YA KNOW, (T'S ALL PART OF THE 
THESE COMIX IS BURNIN COSMIC SCENE CIRCA 1973... 


OUT OUR LOBES, you ( TAKE FER INSTANCE OUR L'IL 
MIGHT NOT EVER GET y7 KX Buopy VINCE , wHo’s JusT 
ANOTHER CHANCE! //7/ \ GETTIN: BACK FROM = 


<q B——\\\\ 


IANT SLICE COMIX *2 ©1973. BYGREG IRONS AND" TOM'VELTITH - PUBLISHED 
wn Pie PRIN MINT - G50 FOLGER AVE- BERKELEY -CALIF- ALL RIGHTS eee NY. 
PORTIONS OF THE STORY OF VINCE SHAZAM"ORIGINALLY APPEARED IN THE 5.F. GQ0f : 
“YoU GOT A POINT THERE POP” ORIGINALLY APPEARED AS A SHORT STORY IN" FUCK YOU" See Arts 


THIS (S$ THE STORY WHO WENT TO HE'S COME HOME fa TO TAKE LIP THE 
OF VINCE $HAZAM i LIFE THAT HE BEGAN 


BEaES a = 
= SERGEANT, YOU TOUCH THAT STASH 
P I'LL FRAG YOU CLEAR TO HELL! - 
= TAKE (T EASY, VINCE... DON'T Sy) — $0 HELP ME SARGE 
FERGIT WHAT HAPPENED 10 YER ‘LL KILL YA! 
PAL ARLINGTON — x : 


VY \F T'S THAT 


: Y E-E- PRED... 
THERE'S SOME AWFUL 
WITH A CLAW OUT 


r GOOD 


(08) gC 


YEAH , FOLKS, OL! VINCE HAS REALLY f.COURSE YER MA'N'ME NEVEF 
BEEN HITTIN’ THEM CHANGES LIKED TH WAR... BUT Re pH 

SINCE THE SUMMER OF ‘69... \ PRESIDENT NIXON 100% ! — HAVE 

: | D Dy SOME POTATOES, SON! e 


eed 


Ss 


4 Ay ral 
DID YA HEAR ABOUT THOSE 
SMART BOMBS 


UMM.. ER YEH... 

ER, “SKUSE ME , DAD.. 
GOTTA GO DA 
BATHROOM, 


HAHA! FEEL BETTER VINCE? * 
NOTHIN LIKE A GOOD B.M, BE- 
NTO DINNEI 


+: WE COULDA TOOK 
OUT THE HUN IN A 
WEEK ! 


NNUHH.. 'MO.K. ,DAD... GUESS 
\'M... JUST... WORN OUT. 


NOW YOU SEE YA GET RESTED UP, YA HEAR? DON'T 
WORRY ABOUT A THING! ME sy NER MOM ARE PROUD TA 
TAKE CARE OF A WAR H . 


"SURE THING, PO?! 


q 


UH..OH YEAH, | ALMOST FORGOT.. 
\N TWOWEEKS THE GUY WHO = 
WORKS NEXT TO ME ON THE RE- Shari RENNES iF 
WINDER IS RETIRING... WANT HE THINKS \'M GONNA 
ME TO PUT YOUR NAME INZ DO THAT SHIT 


WONDER IF ANY OF THE OL' GANG |S 
ONLY GOT THREE HANGIN! OUT AT TH’ 
MORE HITS... GOT- \ BURGER PIT ? 
TA SCORE... _Z : oT —— 


IT'S VINCE! How YA DOIN’ 


f M, 
Yi 


+++ UH--ACTU 
YOU KNOW 
DUDE M 


PS THEM JUNKIE SOLD SOMETHIN' 1 WANNA 
(IRS WE HEARD A- 2 Gua 


“HAVE A HIT ON 
ME, PAL! 7g 


GEE, VINCIE, 
Y ‘MEMBER ALL TH’ GOOD 
dh TIMES WE HAD IN HIGH 
SCHOOL 7 .. 
YEH. HOLD 
THIS TIE, 
WILLYA 


EF 

STRAIGHT FROM 
"NAM, OL' BUDDY! 
HUH HUH! 


Pou REMEMBER 
RES ey maetoe 
es a= y TONITE WITH 
TEN POUNDS OF 
SKAG IN His 
Oey BELLY 


TEN POUNDS... WHEW! HOW'S JULIO'S DEAD, Man! 
HE GONNA GET (T THRU CAN YOU DIG IT? ym 
CUSTOMS ? = as 


MW 
—f IN’ NITES AT TH’ FUNERAL 
HOME, MAN .. COME BY ANY 


«- | GOTTA GET A LOT 
OF IT AND SPLIT FOR 
MENDOCINO TO GET { 


MAN .. THIS OLD SKI MASK BRINGS BACK 
SOME FINE MEMORIES.. THAT WEEKEND 
WITH SHELLY UP ON BIG BALDY.. 


ALRIGHT , NOBODY Moves! (You! FILL THIS 
( THIS WEAPON HAS KILLED 120 fi SACK WITH MONEY- 
WOMEN BND CHILDREN! AND | MEAN FILL 

aN IT 


YWHAT YA SHAKIN’ 
FOR , LADY? I'M 


ED TO KILL! AINT 
YA PROUD OF ME? 


DID YOU PUSH THAT ALARM, 


OLD MAN? 1 OUGHTA CUT ¢. 


YOU DOWN RIGHT NOW! 


YOU'D BETTER GIVE UP, 
BOY- YOU'LL NEVER GET A 
WAY WITH THAT MONEY - 
NBATHEY'LL SHOOT You DEAD! 


JUST GIVE ME THE GUN 
VINCE ... NOBOVY GONNA 


SARGEANT YOU GOD- 
DAM COCKSUCKER YOU 
OID THIS TOME! 


hats 


--. VINCE & 

CAN YOU HEAR ME? 
THIS 1S YOUR 
DAD! wy 


VINCE - COME OUT 4 
QUIETLY... NOBODY'S® WE'RE GONNA GET A COMIN’ 0! 
GONNA HURT YA_ _@ DOCTOR TO HELP 


r THANKS, MR. 
SHAZAM ! 


SS 
a 


Ps 


A BITCH! 


ios eae 


(@ 
HEY HEY! TIME OUT FOR SOME YUKS! 


CAN YA DIG IT? OUR PUBLISHERS ARE ALWAYS ASKIN' US TO 

ALL VINCE WANTED 90 SOMETHIN’ FUNNY FOR TH' FANS Cuz 
WAS A LITTLE 1S A WELL KNOWN FACT THAT FUNNY 

LOVE IN HIS VEINS, \ HIPPY DOPE STORIES AND MR.SNOID 

AND LOOKIT WHAT GETSOME ASS SELL LOTSA COMIX— 
THEY GIVE HIM! 50, WE THOUGHT WE'D COMPROMISE FER 


fooR FUCKER! THE XTRA BUCKS AND FAME... You'RE 
_ABOUT TO MEET OUR OWN COUNTERCULT- 
aS _ . SURE HERO, THE KIND OF GUY YOU READ- 
=> ACERS CAN REALLY IDENTIFY WITH! 


v 


SALES FIGURES HAE 
eee eee ane we on 


Vompiesay \V) \e SN 


[f\\-v9ean o- 


ae SP) y 
HEY, HONEY, YOU GOT iy ‘ 
ANY MORE OF THESE p il IESUS, JACK YOU ATE 


WORLD CONTEST, AND | 
DON'T WANNA LOSE MY TITLE! 


NOW I'LL JUST RELAX ON THE TOILET 
WITH A LITTLE COFFEE, AN! READ TH! 
Sac PAPER! 


THIS ONE'S DEDICATED TO CARL BARKS! — Gl/rv 


WELL, WELL, HERE'S AN 
ARTICLE ABOUT THE BIG 
CONTEST! NICE Pic- ] 


AMERICA'S x 
JACK FLESH! 


= 


“@@d x 


MC WHat's THE 
PK MATTER ACK? 


FOop! GIMME IT! 
IM GONNA WIN THAT CONTEST! 


MEANWHILE- ACROSS THE GLOBE... 
THAT'S (T KID— 


TER, SAMMY 7? 


JES GOT 
WORD F'uM AMERICA, 


A THOUSAN’ ELL- 
BEE'S A DAY! HOLY 
SHIT— AN’ Ad 00 


—'DIS FLESH DUDE CLAIM 
HE GONNA OUTWEIGH OUR 
MAN Six TO ONE! 


Be LISsEN SAMMY - YOu RING }—| 
UP TH’ CHITLIN FACTORY AN’ HAVE 
*EM SEND OVER A COUPLE 0’ CAR- 
epen an ee _ MAN 

BOUT A CON u 

a 


BACK IN THE USoFA ..- 


1 AW, YER A GOOP WIFE! 
2 O00 Ee ae WHAT WOULD | DO 
WITHOUT YOU? 
MORE FOOD, WIFEY! PROBABLY STARVE TO 
| CAN FEEL THEM DEATH, M'JACK ! 
MOLECULES STRETCH- 
IN’ OUT TOWARDS 


[NOW THIS AIN'T GONNA HurT, — TH! DOC IS GONNA 
BLACK FAT... TH’ DOC'S GONNA PER- SEW Dis LITTLE PLUG IN 
FORM A LITTLE OPERATION DATS 


( GONNA HEP’ 


T'ALREADY CUT. 
OFF MAH BALLS, WHAT 4 
Mo’ D'YA WANT, JAMBO? 


NO, IT AIN'T CHEATIN' FAT! =I 
NOTHIN’ IN TH! RULES DAT SAYS 


YO’ FATS GOTTA BE SOLID FoRK! 
NOW LIE DOWN! 


7 MMORE. FOOD! ME GONNA 
WIN... QOOOHH.-- STO- 
MACH HURTS! 


AS THE DAY OF THE BIG CONTEST GETS CLOSER, A KEEN SPIRIT OF 
COMPETITION DRIVES THE TWO FAT MEN TO THE LIMITS OF 


BUMAN ENDURANCE NS 7/2823 53x OB 
: TO SLEEP NOW Leet, & > 
ene MORE! BANANAS! 


BUT SOMEHOW THOSE LITTLE TEN- 
DER MOMENTS MERE IT 
FALL WORTHWHILE .. 


snes aS | 


<2 = 


ij at oe 


YER TH’ GREAT- \ 
EST SWEETIE- WHEN THIS {S })) 
ALL OVER I'M GONNA LOSE: 
6000 LSS. AN' FOP _gr SURE 1S HARD’ 
IT TOYA! DOIN' WITHOUT, 
IT JACK 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN! WELCOME TOTHE FATTEST MAN IN, ils 
WORLD CONTEST! THIS YEARS WINNER IS TAKIN’ HOME A "MI LION 
DOLLARS AND A LIFETIME SUErLY pine HEMORRHOID OPERATIONS! 


ALL THE CONTESTANTS 
DROPPED OUT OF THE RONRING, 8) 
WITHOUT 
FURTHER, 
My Adoo, Let y) . < i ¢ 
KK ME INTRO” oe, ; d C 
‘hy VCE (Aaya: - RE How's TH! PLUG 
i You.. Hi Cons ¥ HOLDIN' DOC? 
\ 5 nh Aon i ) td 
' Y ky SHOULD DO A 
STILL TONITE, 
XN N JAMBO! 


€( 


' (-- THE CHALLENGER FROM 
AFRICA .-- A YOUNG MAN 
WHO CALLS HIMSELF 


BLACK FAT! 


WY wet%e gop 


+ He 


AND HERE COMES 
LAST YEARS CHAMP... 


YOU, LOOK PRETTY FAT, BLACK DIG, WHITE Boy, BLACK POWER 
MAN, BUT I'M FATTER! HAS COME TO FAT CONTESTS, AND 
as A You 1S GONNA LOSE YO! TITLE 

: le TO ME, Y'HEAR? ; 


[CHOW ARE YOU FEELING, CHAMP? YOu LOOK} 
(AND NOW THEY'RE MOVING TO 
THE SCALES... THE FIRST TO WEIGH 
IN |S THE TEN TIME WORLD HEAVY- 
WEIGHT CHAMP- AND | DO MEAN 
HEAVYWEIGHT - JUMPIN’ RECORD THAT'LL STAND 


FOR A THOUSAND YEARS... 


YOU HEARD HIM FOLKS— JACK + AND NOW THE BIG MOMENT... 
FLESH SAYS THIS IS HIS LAST JACK WEIGHS IN AT- GET THIS, 
CONTEST - SOLET'S GIVE HIM FOLKS - 9°74 LBS! 


ge 2 


++ AND BLACK FAT WEIGHS,..OH 
WOW! 9745 LBS!! ee | 
BLACK FAT IS THE 


MAK PLUG! 
WINNAH!! 


Db. 


IND NOW LET'S SWING THE BIG 
CONTENDER FROM AFRICA ONTO THE 
SCALES .. THE LADIES CALL HIM "MR. 

SOUL", AN' LET ME TELL YA , HE REAL- 

LY_LOOKS SOULFUL TONITE ! 


IT’S NEAR THE END OF THE LAST WAR BETWEEN 
THE MEN AND THE WOMEN. THE MEN HOLD EUROPE AND 
MOST OF THE EASTERN tage praete HOLD 

Lit | 


”7 BOUT TO MEET 
Sa} ON AN ISOLATED 
SS HiLetoe IN irre ) 


ERE, POP!” 


— _. 
Vie < 


by 


= =— ‘ SZ 

ui RS, FRESH UP FROM THE SOUTH WHERE REBEL FORCES HAVE CLEANED 

OUT HIS HOME STATE OF GEORGIA, STANDS FACING THE BARE BREASTED 
TIGRESS AND AMAZON, RUTH O'LEARY OF THE FIGHTING 5! ST. 


GGOTED BY A WOMAN YET, SO 


Ee SAFE, VICTORIOUS 


E'LL BI 


Hi 
RRY , IS 


ASON TELLS H 


t 
v 
v4 
i 
i) 
F 
Z 
¢ 
le; 
5 
10! 
¥ 
w 
= 


RE! 


. AND BESIDES, THERE'S 


> 


+. IN AND UP, 
QUICK AND HARD, 


L THAT 


= 


SHIT ABOUT HIT- 
TING THE KNEE 


ET AL 


THEY CIRCLE WARILY OVER THE GREASY DUSTY HILLTOP, THE 
STARS COLD AND SAD OVER THEIR HEADS. BAYONET STEEL FLASR- 
ES IN HIS HAND... THE EYES FLICKER WICKEDLY, REV WITH 
SNUFF- LUST. HE FEINTS AND LUNGES FOR HER ABLOMEN.., 


C wow 
ae 


True 
Sen 


es 


Our NORTHERN 


BROTHERS ARE 
\ SMARTER- THEY, 
WEAR STEEL 
SOCKSTRAPS ! 


Cony 


\!M GOING TO 4 
HAVE FON. | 


BREASTS OF BRONZE GLISTENING WITH SWEAT IN THE MOONLIGHT, 
HER EYES HEAVY WITH MAN-HATE , SHE DRAGGED LEM THROUGH 
THE RUBBLE TO HER. CAMP... 


FOR GODSAKES HAVE PITY ON 
ME! LL PO ANYTHING 


| THAT'S WHAT. 1 MF BUT FIRST YOU Got- 
T KE TO HEAR You Yq TA PAY FOR YOUR SEX- 


¢ 
oO \ST CRIMES AGAINST 
L CRAWL LOW ENOUGH mee 


AND MAYBE I'LL 
LET YOU GO, PIG- 
a MAN! A 


AAAB! THANKEE MAM! 
YOU WONT REGRET 
IT, Lee 


WELL WELL ! 
MR. PIGS GOT 
SOME HARD HOGr 
FOR RUTHIE! | © 
SWEAR , BOY, You } 

HAVE SPIRIT ! 


AND YOU'RE FIGHTING 
THIS WAR, JUST 'CAUSE 
SOME OLD MEN TOLD 


YOU HAVE 
SPIRIT! 


THE ROOTS OF THE 
PHYSICAL STRUGGLE 
H BETWEEN THE SEXED, 


SUPREMISM OF 
THE MASCULINE JR 
Ego 


ANO WHEN \T’S ALL OVER 
SISTERS ARE GOING TO 
RUN THIS PLANET! 


UNTIL THAT 
DAY COMES, NO MAN 
WILL TAKE HIS SAT- 


\SFACTION WITH 
; fk WO 


-N MAN ! 


doy S\\, in 
Ly 
RUTH PUT THE PAN ON THE FIRE, AND WHILE LEM'S TESTICLES WERE 


PRYING TO A GOLDEN BROWN, SHE WORKED HIM OVER WITH THE RAZOR, 
SLICING HIS EYEBALLS CARVING PRETTY PICTURES ON HIS CHEST --- 


WHITE BOY! You 
GOT A RIGHT- é 
EOUS SET OF JEWELS 
HERE! YUM yom! 


TIRED OF TAKING THE EASY WAY OUT? TRY DR. PRINT MINT’S ELIXIR OF TRUTH.. 


G\/TV EXPLORE 
THE RECESSES OF 
YOUR SKULL - THE 
NAKED Nix , S4T. 
§ SMACK , FUNNY MUTANTS! 
& MORE... ALL IN DEV- 


LIN ACID VISIONS AND COKE 
IANT SLICE #1! 
~ 5O¢ 


DREAMS — THE WEIRDEST 
OF THE WEIRD! 


VINTAGE ((2 
( IRONS (1969) | © 


.- INNOCENT aS 
HEART WARM; 2 if 
ine PRE-GI/V| y) 

FANTASIES | 4) 


BOSS HEAVY TALES OF PLUS! THESE Boss HEAVIES 
ENNU} TOLD IN HEART P| | BY GIMV FROM "OTHER" PUB- 
WARMING FASHION - LSHERS... 
LEGION OF CHARLIES 
STILL THE BOSSEST OF THE 
HEAVIES.. 50¢ 
SLOW DEATH COMIX 
G\/TV. Sci- FI.. HEAVY Boss ! 


SKULL COMIX 


THE HEAVIEST BOSS HORROR ! 


GRUNT Comix 
CHUH 7) 
WO FISTED ZOMBIES 
VEITCH BROS. Boss PUKE 
REVELATIONS 
HEAVY BOssEST HEAVIES 
HEART WARMING MUcone! BOSS HEAVY BOFFO, Boss ! 
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